inadequacy of a ground-idea, excellent in itself, to support the superstructure sought to be erected upon it. The visit of the Arthurian prince to Britain, in quest of a wife and a philosopher, is an admirable notion, but only for a short story or for an unbridled extravaganza. So long as the action passes among medieval or mythological personages all is well, but the introduction of the Arthurian stranger to the society of the nineteenth century creates such violent improbabilities that the author might Nwell despair of bringing his story to a satisfactory conclusion. This was probably the reason for its discontinuance, for the story is throughout written con amore. The editor has elsewhere pointed out its affinity to Heine's Gods in Exile; and it may be added that the princely toper Seithenyn, and the charming Anghared of The Misfortunes of Elphin seem prefigured in the drunken Welsh parson and his exemplary daughter.
The recovery of a missing portion of the MS. allows Calidore now to be considerably extended; but it still remains a mere fragment.
The other fragmentary tales, Boosabout Abbey, Cotswold Chace, Julia Procula, and the unnamed fragments, are of much less, compass than Calidore, but more highly finished, being, so far as they go, polished to the uttermost in
[143]er read. Of course I am only half acquainted with that genius and those powers, whose application I should consider myself rash and impertinent in criticising, did I not conceive that frankness and justice demand it.obhouse (Lord Broughton) who had travelled in Greece with Byron at the very time Peacock was making his modest tours in England, Scotland and Wales.
